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rather seody now while holding

are not alwaye served the hest,
shyly ‘round me &s 1 nestle

shanty in the West.
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The are of leather and the windows

Ve Do glass,
While the hci-;d roof lets the howling |

And 1 hear the hangry coyote as he sneaks up
the grass,
‘Bound my little old sod shanty on the

Yot I rather like the novelty of living lo this

< WAy,
-3 Though bill of fare is always mmther tame;
-'?.‘tl‘ul:l:,wuuchm on this land of Uncle

old sod shasty on the claim,
my eastern home a bachelor so

oy,
and win my way to wealth and fame,
b | m lh':,l'd ﬂ:np down to l'u'-mi.ns

twisted bay,
I sy Bt60 old s shanty on the claim.
My clothes :alihhl:ﬂmlo'ar with dough, sod I'm

a
§ And is scattered 'round the room,
But 1 would'nt give the freedom that 1 have ot

For muhlm:'-n castorn Mansard howse,
Btill I wish that some kind-henrted girl wouold
pity on

me y
me from the mess that T am in;
How 1'd bless her if this her home

And relieve
Thenngel!
she'd
Jn my little ol sod shanty on the claim,
And we'd make our fortunce on the praives of
the west;
Just nn happy us two lovers wo'd remaing
We'd forget the trinls and the tronbles which we
endared nt first, .
1n var litile old sod shanty on the elai .
And if fates shonld bless us with now and then

nn heir ;
T'o chosr ot hearts with honest pride to fame;
#Oh, thon we'd be content for the toil that we'd

have spont,
In our little old sod shanty on the claim.
When mm s Lipased and all thoes Jittle
To man and
Bt won't seem Lalf =

ool
Andwe soo the other olid sod «hanties on the
elaim.

hoeel have grown,
lonely when round s we
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THE PETROLEUM PET.

Y MELVILLE PFHILIFS,

Said be: “I had witnessed the rise
and fall of Pithole, a mere episode in the
marvelous history of the Pensylvania oil
regions, but far more strange and  inter-
esting thun anything you conld see in
the mining country out west. Neither
Qalifornia in  *59 nor Colorado of *T0
vould compure with our petroleum  dis-
tricts down to the Cherry Grove disaster
of 1880, not only in the wild fever of
speculation that raged. but alsoin the

- wcuricus phases of life that were dovelop-

~ad The ‘wild-catter’ and ‘moonshiner
are the most nnique figures in Araerican
iety.

Perhaps, if you know nothing of the
process of “striking oil,” you cannot ap-
mnto my story. 1 once rodeon horse-
: along a blazed road and deseended
2 hill on which there was a single der-
rick, Threo wecks later I revisited the

t, and put up nf a capital hotel. The

hill was planted over with derricks,
standing like huge dunce-caps; hundrads
of rough weatherboard houses were
mnpet! together regardless of order on

side of the cresk; from pipes of
g i sunk everywhere in
g fo tap the natural gas, there

A forth night and day steady
_#teeams of flame, which swayed with the
Carind and roared like rmshing water, and
the air was heavy with the odor of petro-

lenm. A month or two went by, and
Pithole wasat the high tide of its pros-
perity. There wore as many theaters as
saloons, and plenty of both; churches
galore ronnd red tanks dotted the hill,
and two lofty hotels were reared upon
Ahe banks of the ereek. Jim Figk honor-
+ad the town with a prolonged visit, and
in the bright July mornings would de-
soend from the hotel to the cool, brack-
ish stream, with the ladies of hie suite,
and wanton with the waters. Then
tly cameo the decline. The com-|
ined oil yield decreased; most of the |
wells sunk provel “Jlusters:” day and|
mnight the earth trembled with the thun-
der of nitro-glycerine, exploded in the
wain attempt to start the fHow of oil
afresh; some practical joker burned the
finest to the gronnd; the churches
closed; then the theaters—at last the
saloons—and all was up with Pithole. A
yoar after I walked along the creek and|
cams to the old gite of the settlement. It
made me shudder to look at the few
blackened derricks and tumble-down
- shanties—all that were left. Here, where
men grown suddenly rich had well nigh
died of joy, or again, where millionaires’
made puupers in a day, had really bro-
ken their hearts, I sat upon a lonely
“bull-wheel” and filled my pipe. Now
Xor thestory I promised to tell you.
Garfield was a “mushroom” town.
The famous “Mystery” well, “849,"
which had opened the Cherry Grove
fields and made millions of money for
ita owners, begot it. Al kinds of people
flocked to tho town—clergymen, China-
mmen and lawyers; and the genial pro-
ietor of the Jamestown house charged
810 for tho privilege of sleeping over
' on an ironing-board in his cellar.

.. A

teriously but like a ray of sunshine into
our midst.”

“[hshmoh:rmw know some-
thing of these s men eall
‘moonshiners.'” she was -ying.m

“It will be hard to introduce you to
one, I fear," was t::”nmer, coming I
was surprise o , from Gallop, a
reticent, surly man, one of the wealthiest
wild-catters in the district.

“Hard! Why so?”
| *He doeen't live long emnough in his
profession to make acquaintances. That
loud report we heard last evening was
Itlm'hmlldtmrm were tak-

| ing sixty gallons of glycerine to the iron | pi

| sufe in the middle of the field. All that
|haalmendimm‘endot them, their horge
| and wagon, are several bits of wood and
abont a half pound of flesh up a tree.
The question remains, is this flesh horse
or human ¥

ll Two days passed, and I saw little of
“The Peach,” as she was now called-
Garfield was in a frenzy, and men had
not the time to think of such women.
Onee or twice we nsked each other, curi-
ously, “Who is she?’ and “What is she
here for?" One thing was noticeable—
Sands had contrived to meet “The Peach™
a great deal in the two days before he re-
tarned to Warren. He took her toa
ball given by the oil xen, and she came
back i entbused over the
“characters” she had met there and the
“local color” she had easught.

As I aaid, Garfield was wild. A thons-
and conflicting rumors were afloat con-
cerning the discovery of new fields, which
kept quotations finctuating in the most
perplexing manner. Already the report
was current that the “mystery wells,”
which Sands and a man named Culp were

{ sinking, had respectively turned out a

“gusher” and a “dusfer”. So the mar-
ket fell and rose again.
stood on the afternoon of the third day
after Miss Peach’s arrival. T had just
come from the woods feeling tired from
my tramp, and was lounging on the
porch at the time, when I heand voices
above at the parlor window. One was
“The Peach's".

“How jolly! I wish you would tell
me more. 1 want to know all about
‘wild-catting.” Mr. Sands explained a
his ‘mystery’ to-morrow. Won't
take me to yvours?”

“I have no mystery al prosent.
would give £10,000 to be in your place
to-morrow.”

“In mine!
l plase:”

You memn Mr. Sands'

Thus matters |

great deal, and be is going to trke me 1:11
you |
® | Pithole had done; and when I reached

But T4 Garfield that snmmer afternoon the hotel

Sands glanced st the slip, and leaped to

his feet, all excitement. :
“Yes, by Godl” he shouted. “Three
times that much, if you

—four
will.”
“Done " said Gallop, eoolly. “You
%me&m He had so-
bend wonderfully in a féw minates, and
hemu&upm{.i-bﬂhemﬁingﬁkaa
leaf.

Miss Peach "

He looked at me angrily.

“What's that to you?"

“Nothing at all; but it cecurs to me
it may be considersble to you,” and
I told him briefly the conversation I had
overhsard between her and Gallop. I

'tiadhimﬂv;gmndlultddit.furhia
eyes wera ina glassy stare upon the
oor.

T left her at the well,” he eaid, husk-
ily. She insisted upon staying all night
to watch the flow.”

“Very well then” I urged; “you
must stay awake and save yoursellif pos-
gible.. 1t is my opinion your ‘mystery’
has flowing, the ‘Pet’' Las taken
the news to Gallop, and he has loaded
youup on the strength of it. But yom
can take advantage of the exchange rule
and declare the transaction off as having
happened outside of sessions.™

He langhed nervously. “You know I
would never do that,” said he. “But I
think you are mistaken. The market
can't change, for m{ﬁ:ﬂ is a’ r.'
I know it. As for Miss Peach, she is as
| true as steel. Don't worry, my dear fel-
low: we are going to be married ina
month. And now I am going to bed.”
And he did.

When he awoke he found himsell worse
thun beggared. All the wealth he had
won the day before was gone and he
nwad Gallop 250,000—for his “mystery”™
had indeed become a *duster.” He has-
tened to Garfield. The Petroleum Pet
had fled. She had returned to the James-
town House in company with Sands’
trusted scout, and together they had then
le’t for Clarendon. ere was a note
for Sands, but when he read it ho swore
himself into a sweat, and cast the paper
in tiny bits upon the wind. Gallop was
m'm]rly as inscrutable as ever.

Now I drifted away from the Cherry
Grove conntry, but returned last summer.
Meanwhile, as death rattled in the throat
of our President, ¢o the town named after
him had slowly but steadily perished as

was closed, three of its former prominent
citizens were playing enchre on the floor
of an abandoned derrick, one or two wells
| were slowly pumping—but the grass and

“'Bmds,“ said I, suddenly ‘“‘where's s

| “Notatall. It is cupidity, not com- | weeds were afoot highin thomain street. |

pliment. With the information T could

get I might make fifty —a hnndred thous- |

and.”

*“Can't I bring you back the informa-
tion 7" She usked this laughingly, but his
reply, which I conld not hoear, was ut-
tered, after an interval, in such a low,
earncst tone that I thought to myself
there is trouble brewing for Sands.

He came the following afternoon, sure
enough, snd took the Pet, as the scouts
called her, away in a falling-top. I
watehed them depart, and kept my eye
also upon Gallop, but he was as hard vis-
aged and inscrutable as ever. I shall al-
ways rcmember the next day. It was
Friday, and I was at Warren, of course,
in the exchange. The brokers were fran-
tic, screaming themselves hoarse and
leaping into the air like mad men, for the

grams from Garfleld and the region
round asbout, all relating to the two
“mysteries.”

The only calm man in the town was

mennt only one of two things—absolute

part that his well was a “gusher.” The
counteracting influence was Culp, who

his own and Sands' well were both “dust-
ers,” and consequently the new field
they were working in was not prolifie.
Between these two the market danced
wildly. Sands sold with an impartable
air of confidence. Culp bought at first
with a manner no less sure, but teward
the closs of the afternoon session he
waakened; Sands cool assurance terrified
him: he became wary; tried to hedge:
his followers deserted him: the startling
nows came that Culps’ well was indeed
a “duster;” and themarket dropped with
acrash. Then it was that Sands accom-
plished his end. The man looked in-
spired. He turned quickly aronnd and
in five minutes had bonght at the bot-
tom prices to more than the full amount
of his enormous sales. The exchange
fairly gasped; eyed him with distrust;
for a quarter of an hour all was uncer-
tainty and pandemoninm. Then came
{ha first dispatch from Garfield, and fol-
lowing it dozens of otlkew, all to the
same cffect. Sands' “mystery™ was in-
deed flowing—gushing at the rate of
2, 600 barrels. When the session closed
he was worth several hundred thousand
dollars more than he had been in the
morning, and Culp with many others,
was & ruined man.

Iwas prosent nt the impromptu dinner
given that night by Sands. He was
never soclever before.  We bapti him
with a bottle of Cliequot, and he insisted
that éach guest should have a half-dozen
“widows"” placed before him. Then he
dumbfounded us.

“Drink bumpers!" he eried, to the

o | “Petrotenm Pot,” Miss Peach, “for T do

not believe, gentlemen, you will long
have the opportunity of drinking her
bealth as a single lady.”

The catastrophe occurred after mid-
night, Culp, striving manfully to forget
his losses, was upon his feet dolefully
singing “Tom Bowling,” when the door

and admitted o

“Just from Girfield, Sands,” he said.
“Heard of your luck and came down to
congratnlate you."

He was made one of us in a trice, and
the dinner went on. It was about 8 in
the morning, when most of the fellows
::{we G;agt;]nn. that I first observed Sands

sittin, ther at a side ta-

Presently Sands cried out in a lound,
his fist. 4

“I tell you, I believe it. It's too close
to the old field. 1t's only a spurt.”

“Don't be too confident, Sands."” re-
monstrated Gallop. *“Culp’s may start
going, you know."”

“Take me up, then, if you think so.
T'll buy all yonu want to sell.”
Gallop jotted some figureson a slip

“Will you take® that much st twenty-
five and & hall?” he asked with a grin.

Sands. He was selling it a rate that|y

fnancial ruin or the knowledge on his |

bonght as though he were assured that |

Its population numbered cight.

I saw a well-dressed figure approach-
ing me along the corduroy road, 1t was
Sande, and he greeted me cordially.

|
|

led and stowed away to
to the various officcs when ordered. It
a gingle stamp is torn or in any way mu-
tilated, the whole sheet of one hundred

ken in counting the sheet of stamps
guard against pilfering by the employes,
and it is said that during the past twenty
years not a single sheet has been lost
in this way. During the process of man-
ufacturing the sheets are counted eleven
times.
S A e
A National Cattle Trail.

I have said that the annual drive from
Texas will probably be from 750,000 to
1,000,000 cattle. A large proportion of
these will be stock cattle—cows, heifers
and young steers. Where are these cat-
tle to be held until it for market? At
the Cattle-Growers' convention, held in
St. Lounis, November, 1884, the Texas
cattle-growers were unanimons in advo-
cating the creation of o national cattle
trail, six miles wide, and extending from
Texas to our northern boundary. The
northern I8 O] the proposed
trail on the ground that the Texas cattle
were infected with a disease lknown in
the business as the Spanish fever. They
asserted, and truthfnlly, too, that the
driving of through Texas cattle along
the trail would infect their herds. The
Spanish fever does not injure Tesns cat-
tlo; but, all native cattle, that is, all
northern stock, no matter what {heir
blood, catch the disease by g on
the ground over which thorongh Texas
cattle have passed, and they generally
die. Here were two parties disputing
about a fact that both knew to be a fact,
both ennningly endeavoring to eonceal

mate can be counted on tha fingers of
one hand. The northern cattle growers
assert that the climate is mild and win-
ters balmy. 'There are a few men in the
northwest who have trades in the Yellow-

nies died. It is a well-known fact that
Indian ies can endure a de-
gree of cold than American and
that American horses can endure a great-
er degree of cold than cattls, it matters
not where the latter are raised.

Itis estimated that 220,000 -cattle
were driven or carried into Montana or
Dakota during 1884. The larger por-
tion of this stock was brought on the
range to be fattened. They were young
steers. Itis aleo cetimated by ecompe-
tent authorities that 100,000 of the 220,-
000 cattle that entered the far northern
range during 1884 were

YOUNG NATIVE CATTLE
from the corn states. The number of
“throngh" cattle that were included in
the great herd of Texans no man can tell.
The Texas drover is famous thronghout
the arid belt for never telling the truth
as to where is cattle came from. Heis
alwavs willing to' say that they passed
the previous winter in Kansas or Ne-
braskn, and as cold weather kills the
Spanish fever, his cattle are sonnd, and
he is not responsible for damages if the
disease makes its appearance in northern

their real hopes and fears. There are|herds. The truth is that a large r-

territorial and state laws in force in the
west that forbid the driving of throngh
Texas eattle on to mano ranges

A NATIONAL LAW
enncled for the purpose of providing a
cattle trail would override these local

[ “Tam delighted to hear,” said I, that | laws, which many lawyers pronounce nn-

[ ? :
yon are solidly on your feet again.

what brings yon here® He colored
and fidgetted about for an instant, then
| drew a letter from his inner pocket.

“That," gaid he. Tt read: “Schloss
Hotel, Heildelberg, Germany."

I ever desert yon! Why, especially, did
I listen to the wonds of a rogue, and n(#
only abandon, but as I learn, nigh ruin
you! If you care for me longer, I will
write again and tell you all. Iam very
poor and miserable, he has deserted me,
and I remain here because I can live so
cheaply. Ttis my daily habit to walk

scouts were sending in bushels of tele- | along the Plli!mm']'rhenweg and think of

yon and the ‘mystery’ away over there
in the pine woods with the oder of oil in
the air. Ah! T know you wonld pity me
if you knew all. Come and let me tell
ol Susay Pracm.”
“Well,” said I, quizzically, “what are
you going to do, Sands¥”

“Business will take me abroad in week."” | ¥

e ———
Kissing and Advertlsing,

Miss Perkins, in her breach of prom-
ise case with Lmcky Baldwin, testified
that he paid her $20 for a single kiss,
This recalls a cirenmstance in Mr. Bald-
win's career that shows how a false econ-
omy bronght so much tronble on his in-
expericnced head. Abont the time time
Baldwin got into his Perkins trouble the
advertising agent of the Appeal called
upon him at the Tallac house, Lake Ta-
hoe, and solicited the advertising of the
summer- resort. Mr. Baldwin was anx-
ions to insert the advertisement, for
which the agent asked $20. MMr. Bald-
win refused to give more $5, and thus
negotiations were discontinued and the
advertisement not accepted.

In afew days the old feellow went
down to Los Angeles and offered this
woman 820 for a kiss. Meanwhile his
business was noeglected at the hotel, and
it was not known by reason ol an insuffi-
ciency of advertising, and sick of the
business, he leased it to another ];:lty.

There is no doubt that Mr. dwin
has paid out a grest many $20for kisses,
and had he spent the same amonnt in
advertising the merits of his business
and hedged on the rosy lips of the girls,
his hotel wonld have 8 household
word wherever the English langunage is
spoken. We do not claim that a8 man
must eschew the fair sex entirely and

kissing the girls. Far from
it: if Baldwin had divided the thing
up and paid 85 for the kisses and $I5
for the advertising he would doubtless
have secured about as much kissing and
also laid up a vast amount of advertising
for a rainy day.

A man who is well advertised does
not have to pay out much money for
kisses, for every body knows that women
flock about a well-known man like flies
around a mollasses barrel, while an ob-
scure individval ia compelled to almost
break himself to get any recogumition.
We hate to see & man practicing this
ridiculous false economy with woman
and newspapers. If Baldwin had spent
more money on the press and less on the
Perkins woman, she would not have the
money to attack him in the conrts, and
the press would have been defending his
character from calumny. It is indeed a
sad, sad world when a man gets to be as
old as Lucky Baldwin and pays out
money to designi woman that onght
to go into thascl::;'mh of newspaper en-
terprise, and assistin building up the
growing and mighty west.

= ———

How Postage Stamps are Made.

at work covering these with colored inks
and passing them toa man and a girl
inting them with

“Ah, Mr. Sands! Mr, Sands! why did |

But | constitational, und open the northern

grazing ground to the Texss cattle. The
southern stock growers want the trail ere-
ated so that they can drive young steers
that are strong enough to endnre the se-
vere winters of the northwest, throngh to
the bunch and buffalo grass pastures of
Wyoming ‘and Montana in one season,
and so avert overstocking their home
range, which is secure from invasion of
northern herds, as no native cattle can
be driven on to the grazing ground of
Texas and live. The Spanish fever stalks
abroad there. The northern men assert
and reassort that the opening of the trail
would endanger their herds. They ig-
nore the fact that the first heavy frost
kills the Spanish fever, and ends all dan-
ger. They endeavor to conceal their real
reason for o ing the opening of the
trail, which is the danger of overstocking
the northern grazing ground if the Texas
men are allowed to drive their surplus
oung steers there. They dread having
from 200,000 to 300,000 young steers
annually driven north to feed on a ran
that they all realize will, under the pres-
ent land laws, ba speedily overstocked
and eventually destroyed by the greed of
the cattlemen.

Underlying all talk of renting the pub-
liec lands, or of buying them, and of any
and all schemes concerning the disposi-
tion to be made of the public domain
that emanste from the cattle growers ia
the determined purpose to secure the
land and to place it under the control of
the cattle growing associations, and then
limit the nnmber that shall be allowed
to graze on it. The spectre that is ever

st to the northern cattle is
overstocking. All talk of their desire to
reserve the public domain is false. They
desire to secnre absolute possession of
the range, and if they succead they will
as sarely stop agricultural settlers from
entering the arid belt to acquire low ly-
ing farms along the streams as if they
owned the land in fee simple.

The grazing grounds of great altitude
are the

GEAVEYARDS OF COWS.
For years the trails leading from Texus
to the morthern ranges have been crowd-
ed with stock cattle that were driven
north to be used in ishing ranches.
The number of cattle in Texas iz so
great and 8o near the capacity of the
land to earry, that during the decade end-
ing in 1880  from 500,000 to 700,000 eat-
tle, old and young, maleand female, were
driven from the state annunally. It is fair
to assume that in the at least one-
fourth of the Texas drive were females,
and young females generally. 'Whereare
the cows that have been driven from the
mesquite and ranges of Texns
during the past decade? +The business
of raising cattle on the northern plains
isnot old. Itis safe to assert that at
least 1,000,000 female cattle have left
Texas for the northern ing ground
during the ten years past. If a suitable
climate these cattle would have been
alive to-day. Where are ? The

tion of the Texas cattle driven into Mon-
tana and Dakota during the season of
1884 were frosh from the southern range.
The young cattle that are brought on to
the northern grazing grounds from the
agricnltural states come from a land of

lenty. They have been well fed and
attentively watered from the day of their
birth until they are sent west. They
have been protected from severe winter
storms. They have had intelligent and
anxious ¢are. ‘I'heir insticts have been
blunted by the protective care of man.
Thess immature animals have been taken

west and turned on the range to shift for | P#

themselves. They can do soina mild
winter. Last year, up to September 8,
the Northern DPaeific carried 68,890
young cattlo from the east into Montana
and western Dakota. Many thousands
have been driven in, and other thousands
carried in by other railroad companies.
But let o hard winter come, following a
wet nutumn, asd the grazing und be
covered with snow, and blizzard after
blizzard sweep out of the frozen north in
quick succession. Then how will these
cattle fare? and how will the through
Texans fare? I answer, jnst as they did
in Kansas in the winters 1871-2. They
wounld disappear from the range. Andif
the winter shonld be as severe assome of
the Indian traders told me they had seen

8¢ in the Yellowstone Valley, so.severe that

the Indians were forced to ent eotton-
wood trees so that their’ ies counld
feed on the buds and tender limbs, the
toughened range cattle will be decimated
before spring.

————
To Preserve Their Beauty,
Baltimoms News,

It it stated that a well known society
woman in Baltimore, wko preserves her
beauty and freshness remarkably well,

ite her many seasons' pursuit of ex-
citement in the social whirl, attributes
her good fortune to the habit of drinking
& small cup of lukewarm water every day
on leaving her conch. So strong is her
faith in the efficacy of this remedy that
its omission is sure to cause depression
and languor. In speaking of this a few
days ago & well known matron of Balti-
more sajd: »I have known many ladies
to be equally devoted to some-article
which could not possibly have benefited
them except throngh their imagination.
One lady I know has a glaes of toast wa-
ter placed beside her bed by ber maid
every morning. Another uses a half tea-
spoonful of tincture of cinchona in a gob-
let of water; still another takes a pmch
of table salt into her mouth before leav-
ing bed. Lots of ladies resort tosuch com-
mon article as oranges and lemons nnd
apolinaris water, or to cool plunge baths,
but the most singular froak I ever heard
of was that of a Philadelphia belle, who
every moming regularly gargled her
t-hm?:t with mfp suds made of white cas-
tile soap, which he believed was abso-
Intety necessary to the preservation of
her health.”

i
The English Rowe.

Boston Bencon.

Several years ago a beantiful English
girl was married in Montreal to one of
the handsomest Spanish who
had ever been in that city. Affer two
years spent abroad, the lady for some

obtained a divorce, returned to

“Yea, I know,"” said the hopefal son,
who in turn had taken time to consider;
it's what you smelt of after coming out

| of the cupboard last eveaing.”
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on a bed while her mother nearly severed
her head from her body. The others
then made an attempt to kill themselves

nally they all fainted from the loss of
blood, and were found in this condition
the next morning. Nomne of them were
fatally injured.

The Vietoric (B. C.) Colonist says:
“Almo Pietro, a fisherman, recently
caught a largs and curious specimen of
the finny tribe. It bears a resemblance
to the skate species, and mensures some-
thing over five feet in length, and from
the extremities of the fins something over
four feet. The back is mottled, and the
tips of the fins have a pinkish hue. The
eyes are small and almond-sha situa-
tod at the top of the head, about six
inches from the snout, and back of the
ears and the nestrils. The mouth is be-
low, and similar to that of the shark.
All who saw the fish were unable to tell
the class nume to which it belongs.”

The last weckly issue of La Minerve,
Toronto, Can., has in its obituary column
a brief nstice of the death of Mme. Mari-
anne Leveillee, nee St. Germain, who
“fell sweetly asleep in the Lord st St
Michel do Yamaska ot the advanced age
of 01 years, after having given fo the
rish where sho departed this life an
example of all the Christian virtues”
The brief notice aforesaid concludes as
follows: “She leaves to society 519
children and grandchildren. of whom 46
are of the fourth generation, 380 of the
third generation, 83 of the second, und
9 of the first.

Eliza Harvey, sn old pensioner of |
Trivity church, Pittsburgh, who died
lately, was supposed to be penniless, but
it was found that she had $1,000 in the
Dollar Savings bank. Her only son,
just before going to the war, purchased
for his mother one hundred bushels of
coal. She received word that her son
was killed in one of the first battles of
the rebellion. From that moment she
would not burn any of the coal, even in
the most severa weather, but guarded it

religiously in the cellar to the day of her
death.

Jowtrh English, of Boston, has wasted
ten and a half valuable hours in writing
on a postal card the entire address of
Hon. H. B. Metcalf delivered at the gen-
eral convention of universities held last
year in Brooklyn. The address con-
tains 4,162 words, and Mr. English wrote

them all with a steel pen, by gaslight,
without tho aid of a maguifying glass.

In Disappointment valley, near the
Gila river, Arizona, a spring broke out a
couple of years ago in a place where
there had previously been no signs of
water. The spring continued to grow
in size, until it now forms a stream a
foot in depth and three feet in width,
and is sti'l growing. It is supposed that
the wate: comea from a sul
river,

Itis rumored that a new magazine
will shortly appear which will make a
specialty of printing in each number an
article relating to the “late war” between
the north and the south. It strikes us
that this is un excellent idea. We have
often wondered why our magasines and
weekly Imtgera didn't print a war article
now and then.—Norristown Herald.

A lady who boards in a hotel at Litch-
field, Conn., was annoyed by the slam-
ming of a window-shutter the other
night. Finally, with much trouble, she
located the room, entered, raised the
window, fasteped the shntter, and was
horrified when the calm voice of a Bos-
ton drummer in the bed said: “Thank
you, ma'am.”

ry-h
- ——
King Ludwig’s Fairy Cave.

A writer in the Garfenlaube contrib-

i of the i in

o L e
the rs of the “Arabisn melghh"
caves. It is a high, spacious iti
cave, with many offshoots, secret mniches,
and obscure recesses before which you
stand. From all corners, miches, and

by cutting the veins in their arms. Fi-|:

A queer story was fold me by a Bishop
ottbﬂpimuplm::qym
ago concerning the origin of this relig-

inning of the present century Rev.
John Prentiss szzmhﬂsﬁm

was ined in the Episeopal
Church, became a popular preacher, and

got a following among
established and built up the Low

after him subsequently became Bi
of Rhode ]s]nml,mm the Rigmhﬁh:z
John Prentiss Kewley Henshaw. A$ last
Mr. Kewley announced to his sorrowing
congregation that he intended to go to
Europe to pass the remainder of his
days. To a brother cle who
bade him adien on a packet ship at New
York, Mr. Kewley made a strange con-
fession, saying that he was a member of
the Society of Jesus when he came to
this country, and that tho Jesnit fathers
had given him a mission to come here,
take episcopal orders and eet up & Low
Chur:Ehction,andsotodividemd
wealten that Church. He added that he
had accomplished his work, and now had
orders to return to Rome. In that city
Father Kewloy was afterward seen and
recognized in the dress of a Jesuit by
several American I give the
story for what it is worth—merely add-
ing that the Bishop who told it to me
evidently accepted 7t as a fact.

e
A Hero Who Rade Into the Sea.

Rajpoot Letter in the London Standard.

At Mandwa, near Bh , there is
& red Mahades stone which marks where
La Gohil, the Rajpoot, rode into the sea
to please his lord. The Rajah Sidhraj
had visited the sea coast, and ocome,

certain day the waves were very violent
and the sea much agitated, at which time
Sidhraj had gone down to the sea shore,
attended by several horsemen. The ki
said: “He would be a brave man w
would rhielﬂﬂg:dahtothsmm
day like this." of the horsemen re-
pliad: “There is no race so loyal
gallant as the Gohil. One of i
do it, but no one else would

80.” Another answered: “The

race is brave in talk, but i

shows itsell by in the market
place; thers is no Raj who would
throw awuy his life for sucha "
On learing this La Gohil placed his
on his mustache, bade them
urged his horse into the ocean,
they were quickly overwhelmed.

The two felines were noticed
the floor, acting rather strangely, the
big cat appearing fo have the liftle one
down and examining her head. At
length both mother and kitten jumped
up or the window-sill, and the former
placing one paw on the latter's head,
if holding it in position, commenced
strike the kitten onthe mouth with
other paw. This operation was kept
for some time, when the two
be satisfied, and went off to sleep.
Shortly afterward the floor was and
a decayedtooth was found the
window where the queer performance
was carried on. As the tooth belonged
to a cat, it is sale to
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Macon (o) Telegrmph.
The Georgia bloodhound has come into
i ‘since the ca of one of




